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OW this Fntafick World is hang of 1 „ 
Sure ſome Full. Moon has work'd upon the State; 
Time was, when it wasqueſtion'd much in Story, 
Which was the Worſt, the Devil, or a Tory? | 
But now. Alas! thoſe happy Times are der, ' ' | 
The Rampant Things, are Couthant now no more, 
But Trump- -vp Tories, who were Whigs before, 


; of 


There was a time, when fair Hibernia 175 KA 
Diſſolv'd in Eaſe, and with a gentle 8 1 
e the Lena oh a Haltion oy 1 h 
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5 £X 3x1 + 1 (REN 
Pleas'd with the Bl iſs their F indy ter mae © Fg 
Beneath Her bending Fg-cree's Peaceful Shade, "0 
Careleſs and Free, Her Happy SONS were laid. 1 
No Feuds, no Groundlels Jealouſtes appear, | © 
Io rouze their Rage, or wake them into Fear; 

With pitty They beheld Brittania's State, 5 
Toſt by the Tempeſt of a Stormy Fate; : 


Wild Frenſ) thro her blaſted Borders paſt, 


Whilſt Noify Faction drove the furious Blaft ; 
Calm and Serene, We heard the Tempeſt roar, 
And Fearleſs n the D from the Shore. 


Thus Bleſt, We flumbred in a Downy Trince,. 
Happy, like Eden, in mild Ignorance; _ i} 
*Till DISCORD like the Wiley Serpent found 18 


Th' Unguarded Path, to the Forbidden Ground; 


Shew'd Us the Tree, the Tempting Tree, which a 5 
The ſaireſt, but maſſ Fatal of che Wo t 
And where (Depending from the Golden Bough). © 
The Glittering Fruit look d ſmiling, to the 19 de 
Taſte, and be Vile, the y Proyoker ſay d. 1 
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FED And ſee the Plat-form of aur Ruinlayd; 


| Rouze from the Dulneſs ye too long have 8 | 
And view your CHURCHES Danger, and your Oun: 
Thus at Superior Hitt; We catch'd in haſte, . 
Which MOC KD th Approech of Our Deluded e 
And, Now--+---- _ 
Imaginary Schemes We ſeem to 1 3 
And Search for Dangers with a curious Eye; 
PFtom Thought to Thought We roul, and — Our * . 

_ To I RFI in-the. Future * Strange 


. 


Strange Plots in Embrio,' from the Lords we fear, 
And Dream of Mighty Hie, The . 
Wretchedly Wiſe, we curſe our preſent Store, 
But bleſs the Witleſs Age, We A . N 


* Near that Fam'dPlace, whe PRES Wight Reſort, 

And gay Pulvilio, keeps his Scented Court: 

Where ExiÞd Witt, _ ſhews its hated 8 £ 

But hapier Nonſence, fills the Thonghtleſs Place 

Where Jucking Beaux, Our future 

The Sharping Gameſter, and the Bully Red, 
O er- ſtock d with TIO oy ee Bread. 


6 *There ſtands a Moen Dione! of vaſt 8 
For a Plump Cook; and Plum Neck wings 

Rais'd high, the Fair inviti 

In all his Milky Plu 

In whoſe Soft ne 

When the tair N 
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Feather d Lerhery + * 
Iinmortal Joue was Dre, 


Patron of #horimg; andof Toping too. 
| Here gravely meet the worthy Sos of Zia; 
To wet their 
Immortal from the Claret Springs, 
To cenſure Heroes, and the Acts of Rings? 
Young Dockors of the Gown; 3 N 


The Pious Red-coat, moſt devontly Swears; 3. 


* 1 8 WE * 


- 


| 


a 4 


the Miley God poſſeſt; 3 2 
Still in which Shape, he ſtands to Mortal Warne) LK 


pious Clay, und eee 5 — 


How Gr ace-Divin# can Ebb, and Spleen-can Flow. 


 Drioks co che Church! but Ticks on his Arb, 
E Lee G 1 Swan Tavern. 1 | 


3 The gentle ene pm in Deas. an! 3 
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Adjuſts his Cravat, and Refurms the State; 


As heb the Sun, on a returning Flood, 1 7 \ 


Miarms into Life, the Animated Mud; r 
Strange wondrous Inſects on the Shoat remain, | i * 
And a new Race of Nrmin fills the Plain; n 1 
So from the Excrement'of Zeal we find. 

A ſlimy Race, but of the Modiſh- kind ; * 2 


Crawil from the Filth, and kindled into Man, . gn- 
Make up, 4h Member's a the Sage Divan. wg 34 7 


LEN * r 
iti x a - . 
- a - 


of cheſe the Fam'd Borachio is the Chief, 5 et) 
A Son of Pudding, and eternal Beef ; . 
The 7Jovial God wich all- inſpiring Grace. 
Hits on the Scarlet Honours of his Face; Ne AT + 
His happy Face, from Rigid #Hiſdom fre, 5 
Securely Smiles in Thoughtleſs Majeſt r,, 

His own Tith Geeſe, not half ſo Plump as He i +34, 27 

Wild Notions flow from his Humoderate A 
And Statuts quoted, Moderately Real 
Whole floods of Morde, his Madenate Witt reyeal, aa 
Yer the Good Man's Immoaderate-in---Zeal. ;_ 
How can his Fluent Tongue and Thought keep — 


Who thinks too little,” but who Talks'roo much ; - - 57 i 


VVhen Peaceful Tarrs with Gallitk Navies meet, 

And looſe their Honour ,-to' preſerve their Fleet: 
This wondrous Man alone, ſhall conqueſt-boaſt;- | » 
And V Vin the Battles, which the Heroes loſt; :- 15 
VV hen juſt Eſteem he would of illiam raiſe; : -: - |: 23 
"Re 2 * Glortes, re 22 A Praiſe; 1 ie 
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We beer Reger ſo.thillty | 
s the Tnjur'd Ames of the Dead ; 


by. 
| Tho for the 072 ator, , tis ſay d Withal, 


I He mant to praiſe him, if A 


Bad Maepre, charms the lining chrongy, - . ._ 
Whilſt in- offenſive Satyr tips his Tongue; e 8 
_ Grey Polkiticks adorn the Beardleſs Chit, K * 

Of foreign Manners, but of Native Witt  - * 

Scarce wain'd from Diddy, of his Alma Mater, Wh 
 . Thecocking Thing ſteps forth the Churches Erra TOES 
High flying Thoughts, his Moderate Size ſupply. | 2 
And wing the Tow'ring Puppet to the Sky; x EE RM | 
On brazen Wings, beat out from Native ſtock,  ;}  —© 93 
He mounts, and Rides upon the Weather- cock; | 
From wheace the dull Hibernian Iſle he Views, 
The dull Hibernian Iſle he fees, and Spews Tri Lok 1 

He mourns the Tallent of His Wiſdom loſt Se {os Dr ETD 
On ſuch a Dry Inhoſpitable Coaſt; r 
Thus Daws, when Percht upon a Steeples „ 
With Oxford Strut, and Pride ſuperiour Hop; -* + 
And whilſt on Earth, they Haughty glances throw, | 
Take humble Curads but for Daws below. 4 — 


NBredra le, a Gent Se AE . 3 
But fam'd for Matchleſs Moeſty, and Face ; . o1F cop = 
With Chriſtian Clamour, fills the Defned Rom. 
And Prophecies of ondrous [ils to come; k 
Heav'ñ in a Hurry, ſeems t have form'd his Paſte. - 

Fill'd up his Spleen, but left the Head. piece waſte, 


* Thinls, He Argues, nay, — * . 
| C. 8 When. of = | 
* | 


121 


3 When in ſoild Sheets the dirty Wight is ſ pread, 


And High- flown Schemes for Curtains 22 e, 


Wild Freakiſh unc, with her air 9 Train, 

Whirles thro' the Empty Region of his Brain, 
She ws him the Chur. juſt Tow ring on his Head, 
And all her mangled Some, around her ſpread, 

Paints out himfelf, of all his 58 degull 5 


And his Domeſtick Srrorax defit” 
Then kindling at the $jgbr, he flyes about, 


And puts Diſſemin rb arc to the rout, 5 j 
Brim Ty or Wrath es into Strife, 
And thumps the Paſſive 5 e of his Wie; „ 
He Routs the flying Foe, he Scours the Plain 


| And bald fights, the V iſionary Scene. 


The Apollo of the Cariſe, old Grimberd finds; 


And all tl inferionr yr of Witt Commands ; 5 


Nurſt up in Fadt ion, and a Foe to Peace, 
He robs his Bones of Were /e A Rn r 
Drunk with Inyeterate e ſcorns his Age. 45 
And Natures loweſt ſupplies with riphdly W b 
Cold driv'ling Time his all his Nerves Unſtrung, N 


But left untouch d his Letchery of Tongue; 


His Letchery of Tongue, which ſtill remains, 
And adds a Friendly aid to want of Brams ; ky | 
He blames the Dalueſ of bis Parties Sloth; y 

And chides the Fears-of their una&ive Youth ; | 
Tells them the time, the Happy time is come, 5 oe 


When 1 ſhall behold its Doom ; 


ile , ORs 3 * 
ſmile; Warns 


When Mercy fhatl no more 
But Chriſtian Forte, and Piaus Rage th 


tel 


Warns them agninſt thoſe o'provid 
Thoſe Dangers which his 
Dark and Unknown to all the W orld beſide. 
Hail, Venerable Man, defign'd by Fate, 
The ſaving 5 of a Sinking State; | © 
Lo, ret, we trembling Fall, 
Thou great Twin. dul of the Thundring Pe, 
How ſhall thy Potaries thy Wrath affwa 
3 th Ae and Depricate thy ge 2 
illions of Victims, ſhall thy Altars Soil, 
Heroes ſhall Bleed - and Freaſurers ſhall Broil, 
Th immortal Worth, ſhall in our lays be Sung, 


O bend thy Stubbotn Rage, and heath rhy Dreadful ru 


Nur. brain , a Daggle-Gown of large Renova, 
For weak ſupport to Needy Clyent known, © 
With Painted Dangers keeps his'Mob in aw "OR 
And ſhrewdly conftrues FitFton into Lac; 
When Albion's Senate, wav'd its Fatal Wand, 5 
And with their Hungry Loraffs Qurſt the Lally * 
8 with the Load 3 
Beheld, with rief, its Happy Fields faid waſte; | 55 
With watry Eyes, and with a Mother's Pam,” 
She heard the Nation Groan, but heard in Van,; 
Till gorg'd with Prey, They took the favourite wind, 
And left this ſtragling Permme here behind 2 
Too well he lix d our Fruitful-Epypts Plain, —— har 
To trot to hungry Weſtminſter again. ab "E 5 
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for what Chen Eoin} 


, Hibernia, 


a Man, whom Lvl 8 to um: Bs 


-- 


— 2 . 


| i; 10 "= 
Beggard, — Whatthy Store, 1 

Ter bug the Viper, whom ye Curſt before. | 

Is this the Pious Champion of Your Cauſe, 
Who Robs your Of-ſpring, to Protect your Rav 99 

Slily Diſtlls his his Yenome to the Root, 

And laſts the Tree, from whence he plucks the Fruit; 
Who ſees your Ruin; which he ſmiles to ſee; = 

Whoſe Gary's his Heaven, and whoſe God's a Fee? 


In the Firſt Rank Fam'd Sooterkin is ſeen, 
Of happy Yiſage, and enchanting Mein,  _ 5 
A Lazy Modiſnh Jen of melancholly Spleen: 
Whoſe e'ery Feature flouriſhes in Flint, 3 
And early Pride firſt Taught the Touth to Squint : —_— 
What niggard Father wou'd begrudge his Braſs, .  YÞ- 
When Travell d San does Home-bred Boy DIE... + 
Went out a Fopling, and return'd an 4%. 
Of Thought ſo Dark, that no ertoneous Hit, 3 
E' er ſhow'd the Lucid Beauties of his Nit 
When Scanty Fee expects a Healing Pill, CY 
With Careleſs Taten he Nods upon the Bill.. 2 7 


Secure to hit; who never fails to till. 5 „ 
When Coftive Punk in Penitential Caſe, 7» 
Sits ſqueezing out her Soul in vile Grimace,  *- 8 
To Eaſe his Patient, he Preſcribes---his Face: 

Who thinks no Wiſdom brighter than his own; 1 
Long -· ſince he left Religion in the lurch, 3. 7. 
Who) yet wou'd Raiſe the Glories of the Chih-: 1 A 
_ WAN its Ritas, . enen Porch.) 7 


Well may the Wretch a Providence diſown, 
_ Immor- 


: c 


8 2 "i — * * _ 
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Immortal Crab ſtands firmly to the Truth. 


And with Sage Nod, commands the Lt ning 1 Youth AE 4 : 
In whom rank Spleen has all its Vigout ſhewn, 


And blended all irs Curſes into one; 


O'er-flowing Gall has chang d che Crimſon Flood, N 


And turn d to Vinegar the wretches Blood. 

. Nightly on bended Knees, the muſty Put, 

Still Saints the Spigot, and Adores the Butt, 
With fervent Zeal the flowing Liquor plies,- 
But Damns the Moderate Botrel---for its Size ; 
His liquid Yows cur Swiftly thro the Air, 


When glorious Red has whetted him to Prayer; 
Thrifty of Time, and Frugal of his W © 


Tippling he Rails, and as he Rails, he Pays. 


In the Sage Liſt, Great Moon-Calf i encll d, 


F am'd as the Delphick Oracle of old 


Propitious Dulneſs, anda Senſeleſs Joy, n 


Shone at his Birth, and Bleſt the hopeful w_m_— 
Who utters Wonders without Senſe of Pain, 
And ſcorns the crabbed Labour of the Brain; 
Fleeting, as Air, his Words out · ſtrip the Wind. 
Whilſt the Sage Tardy Meaning lags behiag ; 
NorSawcy Fore-ſight dares his Will controut, 

Or ſtop th impetuous Motion of his Soul; 

His Soul, which Struggles in her dark Abods;* 
Cruſh'd, and o er- lay d with the unweildy Load? 
Prevailing Dulne/s did his Senſe betray, © 


And Cramp bis Reſon, to exced hi Ws 4 
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e And e,, 


* 4 "His Wit ane to a R 

A Tard of Idiot, to an Inch of Man; 

Hail, Mighty Dance, thou largeſt of th Kind, - 
How well thy Mein is Suited to thy "> pe 

Wbt if the Lords and Commons can't agree, 

Thou Dear, Dull, Happy Thing, what is t to Thee 5 
Sit down Contented with thy Preſent ſtore, 

Heavꝰ'u ne er deſign'd Thee, Sh be Wiſe and Poor ; 
Truſt to thy Fate, whatever Parties Join, 

Thy want of it, obſtructs thy want of Coin. 

As when Imperial Rome beheld her State, 
Grown Faint, and ſtrug 
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ling with impending bas, 5 
When barbarous Nations on her Ruins trod, 
And no kind Jove appear d her Guardian Gd; 


= : A ſacred Gooſe could all her Fears DPS,” * 


| „ the Unimzerſe: 
equal Fame the great ebe, . . 
hurches Safe ve expect from Thee; 
3 thee, Great Man, tlie Seving Eraod nin, 
Of equal Piety, and equal Brew gr © e 
In this we differ, but in point of Name, 5 
Unlike the Romans Wes but Thon our Gooſe, the fame. 


And the third had raigd a warm Debate; | 
When Fuction entring, walk d the Giddy-Maze, ö 
Sworn Foe, and Noted Enemy to-Peace; * 
And taking Grimberds ſhape, She Silence dete, 
And in Shril N N * 
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N i 13 1 
ce 8 how much I aw plesr'd te fad: 1 — 
*« Such Gallant Friends. and of ſo navy Þ Ain +>: . WP 
cc Fouls fit to Rule the World. and proudly Sit 2 7 2508 
„The Nobleſt SONS, of Prety and Wit. W326 HTS n 
.« Uncommon Vigour in your I ipy, „„ 108 3 
* Reſolv'd the utmoſt oy your Force to yyy; 8 © MY 
<« Bravely to ſickle for your Churches Laws, . 9 5 8 


e And ſhed aGen'rous Influence on her Cauſe. 8 


i« See how with Grief ſhe hangs her Penſeue Head. : 

& Whillt tric Tears upon her Garments S bed =} ; 

« Mourn all her Luftre, and her Beauty fled. I» - _ © 
«© In Hair Diſ-ſheyell'd, and with Boſom bare, WE. +. 
© With Melancholly ſounds She fills the Air ; 5 


Wou'd Ye, my Friends, the wei y Bulk Know, - 

ce And learn the Cruel Reaſon of her Woe; _ 1... 

« The Cauſe ſhe has to Grieve the World believes, g | 
* Is this Hem Why, tis enough She Grieves 8 | We 
What Sons from: Teaxz their Flinty Souls can keep, | _— 
« And with dry yes behold their Mother weep?” 5 _ 

c. Ah, ſtop the Deluge of her. Wat'ry ſtore.  ', _ 
a * And let her Taſte thols Zops ſhe fel before. 4 2 3 


© When lian, (Curſe upon that hated Name.) 
- 28 For ever Blotted, and unknown to Fame.. 

„ When William in Imperial Glory none. 
And to our Grief Poſſeſs Brittama's Throne 
„% Mark with what Malice he our Church Debas d. . 
Her Sons Neglected, and her Rites Defac'd ; e 
« To Canting Zeal. Deſign d her Farm 4 Have, M 
& And me nt to Rain, r FR Fs 
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. ce The poor Mock- Puppet of a Ruling Jove 


b 143 
What tho the Wold he fill'd with his Aar rg 
And fainting Gallia Trembled at his Arms; . 
Vet ſtill the Douty Hero did no more 
& Than Julius once, and Ammon did before. 
& Is this the Idol of the Peoples Love? 


** Thou Lucky Horſe, Oh, may thy memory be 
& Hagrant to All as it is Sweet to Me. 


* FSorrel, we owe his haſty Fate to thee, I ; 
Too fat? I fear, the Vile Infettion's ſpread, 6/887 5, 


Since ANNA Courts the PAR TT, which he Led, 


Or Burn the Chops of its too eager Lord; 


* And Treads the Hated Foot-fteps ot the Dead 
& If ſo, What now can we expect to hear, 
But the black Event, of thoſe Ils we fear; A 
& Your Fat Endowments ſhall be torn away, FER Sou 

And to Genet Zeal, become an caſy Prey.” 252 To 
Cold Element ſhall give your Guts the Gripes, | 
And, ah! no more ye ſhall Indulge in Tripes, + 
© No Sunday. pudding ſhall Adorn the Board,” 


& No gentle Abigal ſhall 'Cawdels Make, 5 
c Nor Cook the Zellys for the Chaplain's Back ; 
© Long-winded ciſmaticks ſhall rule the Kiel” 
And Father Chriſtmas Mourn his, Revel: Loſt. 
c Rouze then, my Friends, and All your For ces Jin 91 
And act with /3gour in our Great Deſign; . 
© What tho "our Danger is not really . 
« *Tis brave rOppole a Government, we hate 
&* Poiſon the Nation with your Jealouſe Fears, _. 
cc And 285 tke 015 rogether by the Ears; ap. 
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115 k 15 
e Whilſt with malicious Jo de calmly Sit) L 
« And /mule to fee the ow ot our Vit, 
«© Found well the College, and with Niceſt Still, -* 
* Inflame the Beardleſs Boys, and bend them to your en, * 
What tho' Unmov'd her learned Sons have Stood, 
Nor Sacrific'd to Spleen their Country's Good ; 
Let ſearch the Tree, and ſure there may be found, 
«© Some Branches tainted, tho' the Trunk is ſound, 
«© Shew them the Lure, which never fails to Hit, ; 
* their Briskneſs, and Admire theit Mit; N 2 "4 
uth againſt Hattery has no Defence, e 
« Fools ill ar are Cheated with the Ban of Senſe -. vl 
« Glean een the Schools from Letchery and ub, — 
to deſend the Charch, 1 


And teach the Jong ſter 
« *Tis Fools we want, and of the Largeſt ſize, 
« Twou'd ſpoil our Cauſe to practiſe on the Wiſe, 

„The Wiſe are Eagles of the ſharpeſt Kenn, 

« And calmly Weigh the Merits, and the Men ;- 
ee Pierce thro! the Cobweb-yail of Erring Senſe, _ 
« And know the Truth of Zeal, trom the Pretence ; 
« Whilſt Fools, like Game-cocks, are the ſaves of new,, 
« And never ask a Cauſe, but fly upon che hʒ . 
Chance only guides them wand ring in the M 20% / 

© When in they ſtumole on the Right; 
Cod never gave a Fool the Gift of St Sight. 118 


He ſay'd---Hith Foy the pleas'd Aſſembly roſe. tit 
Well nov d, they cry'd, —— murmur'd their n ; 
When, lo, before the Board, Confeſt in Sight, v 
Stept forth a Heavenly Gueſt * Brigit, 


No 


" 1 * 
— i # 8 * 
C N . : N 


No mortal Beauty could with Hers compare, 
Or Poets Fancy Form a Maid fo far 
Around her Head Immortal Glorie ſhine, © 


And her Mild Air eonfeſt the 8 tn Diuine. 
Will thus She ſpake-—-- 


4 Ah not my my fright Sons 1 beten I came;. 
But mark me el RELIGION is my Name; 


An Angel once, but now a Fury grown, 


Too often talk'd of, but too little Known; 
ls it for Me, my Sons, that Ye Engage, 
And Spend the Fury of your 7dle Rage; 

*& Tis fale.; e Spleen your 42575 ee 

*« Anda preterided Zeal your Fancy Charms. 

'* Where have I Taught ye in the ſacred Page, 

* To conſtrue Moderation into Rage ; 

© T*affront the Pow'r from whence your Safety Springs 
And Poorly blaſt the Memory of Kings ; 
* Branded with /nfamy ye fhun the Light. 
© But Court, like Birds obſcene, the Covert ofthe N bt 5 

* Is then Unlawful Riot fit to be, 

& The Great Supporter of my Church and Me pion 

© Think ye, Weak Men, ſbes of her Foes afraid, 

* Or wants th Aſſiſtance of your Feeble Aid? 
When Round her Throne, 'Seraphick VYarriers ſtand, 
* And form upon her Side a heay'nly Band ; 

* When fixt as Fate, her Joop Rudkdetiow E: Lies, 
And ſpreads where e er my ANNA's Glory Fes : 
ce Think on th' intended Rums of the Day, 


Marg . 


6 With 


33 F 
__ * With wonder Read thoſe Fatal times again, 
* And call to Mind the Melancholly Scene; : 
** When downs its Rapid Stream the Torrent bore; - 
„ Your Country's Laws, and Safely was no more; 
*Torn from your Altars, ye were Fred to roam, 
In needy Exile from your Native Home ; | 
_ © "Twas then, my Sons, your Mighty William Roſe, 
* And: bravel fell like Light ning on your Fe: 
With Royal Pity, He Deplor d your Fate,” | 

And ſtood the Atlas of your ũnking State. 
* MVVhen Sacrifice on Idol Altars Slain, 

. * Pollutedall the Ie, and Dy'd the Plan: 
© Romes Mob of Saints, did all your Temples fill, 
* And Conſecrated Groves, Crown'd ev'ry Hill: 
Twas then, Joſſah- like, that He Defacd 5 
Their Pagan Rites,- and lay'd their Altars waſte; 
DOrove out their Idols from their loy'd Aboads 
And pounded into Daft their Molten Gods. SED 
© Iſr get's trac Lord was to his RuleReftord;, - © 
„Again his Name was heard, and was again Ador'd.. 


© Wondring, Ye ſaw your Great Deliv'rer Come, 
c But while he Mar d abroad, ye Rail d at home; 
Dreadfully Gay ia Arms, but ſcorn d in Peace, 
The Uſeleſs Buckler of Inglorious Eaſe; 
* 0h Poor, and ſhort Liv d Glory: and Renown, . 


64 O falſe dre 4 Pleaſures of a Crown: _ 
go ſoon are all thy ſbining Honours fled ,. 


i 


© Traduc'd while Living, and Defam'd when Dead; 


* And - 
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"a «And with a ſudden light, the World amaze 5 
But when with fading Beams they quit the Sher, 5 
No more to ſbine the wonder of our Eyes, Wy 
. Their Glories ſpent, and all their fiery ſtore, * 1 70 


C Unerring / iſdom pu 
' qc And formed your ANN of a Nobler Clay: 
* Breathing a Joul, in which in Glory ſhone, 


16 


b We ſcorn the: Omoens, which We Fears before. (> 


ce 


0 MV Royal ANNE, "whom eery vertu Crowns, * 5 
. Feels your ill· govern d Rage, nor {capes your Frowns'; © 
 «« Your want of Duty, ye ſupply with ſpight, - 


© Traduce her Councils, and her Heroes ſlight; 
t Lampoon the mildneſs of her eaſie Sway, - - 
cc And ſicten at the light of her Superiour Day ; 


 * Poyſon her ſweets of Life with groundleſs Fears, ' | 


ce And fill her Royal Breaſt with Anxious Cares. 

© What! Such 4 Queen, where Art and eres. ca; 8 
To hit the Cy of a Form-Divine , 

rg'd the Droſs away, 


* Goodneſs Innate, and Yertue like its o 
ec he knows how far Engaging ſweetneſs Charms, 
And Conqifers more by Milaneſs, than by 2 3 
„Like Sampſon's Riddle, in the ſacred 135 
A ſpringing Sweet, ſtill flowing from the 
Like haſty Sparks, her flow Reſentment Dies, 

« Her Rigour lagging, but Her Mercy flyes; 

Hail Pious Princeſs ! Mightieſt of Thy . i 
Tho' Laſt Begotten, yet the Firſt i in Fae; 


7 . 


+ © Thofe Glorious Heroins we in Story lee, 


Were but the Fainter Tipes of Greater Thee: 
an © 5 N | c Let 


Tou Shine with Brighter Glortes of your Own, 
« Add Worth to Worth, and Digniſie a Crown. 
% Oft have I M d with what a Studious B 
My /Yorgs You Ponder, and my Laus Reus | 
« To 1 hee, Great Queen, what Elogies are Due; © 5 

Who both Protect the Rock, * and Feed the Shepherds too ? 2 
« For whichy I ſtill Præſide o'er thy Allamm, 
And add a {inning Luſtre to thy Arms, een 

« 1 form'd the Battle, and 1 gave the Word, £ Ee. 
And rid with on thy OY, bnd. | 

« When Anjou Fleet melaed j Indian ſtore 
« And at thy Sacred feet depos the Alber Gar; 28 


I ſent the Goddeſs, wien #idri came, 5 


. WW | 4 19 : a . 8 N 
a Let * take aLuſtre from a Thronlh - 8 14 —_ 


« And rais'd Thy CHURCHILL to Baisse Fame; 
©, And Hocihſtet s bloody Hela, Advanc'd the Hero 8 Ray 
Nor ſhall thy Glaries,, or thy Triumphs ceaſe | 
2 But thy Rough ax ſhall Siken inn into Peace; 155 

Charles ſhall from They his Diadem receive, 1— 

* And ſhining Pomp, which you alone can give; Nn 
er The Gallick Lion liſt' ning at his Shoar, AE bw 
«© Shall fear to tempt the Britiſh Dangers more 3 
But Sculk in Defarts, where he us'd to Ran: 
„ Admiring Worlds before thy Throne ſhall ſtand, 
« And 2 Nations bend to oy Command. . 


« For ye, ye Ebenen . to Peace, 
© Whom Kings can ne'er Oblige nor Heav'n can Pleaſe ; ; 


be um blindly Zealous into Faclion tun, . 1 3 
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. And mate choke Dangers, ye'd be Hough? wo h M 
£ B e Trans fs -Fm&# ry of atk] 3 
And let your Ciuil Feuds be heard no more ; © IA * 
* To the Wiſe Condut? ot my ANNA Tin, . 
© Know your own Good, and to your Selyes be ut: '* 
* Angtwhen-with Grief Ye ſee your Brother i, : * 
re Errix e e, 9K 
_ Diret} his Wandring, and Reftore the Dy: 8 
— To Gnide his r 3 your Kindeft Aid, Uo. 2 OY 
4. 1 to ing * his Stubborn Witt, - 2455 
he's your Brother ſtill! 
ur Attions ſhine,” anne 


Fe Trombing Son 
_ Bled from ih alie Truths; Whi 
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